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plays a gentle smile of certitude, for he, experienced as
he was, knew only too well that passion lives for a day in
the aeons of time and then grows tired and is extinguished.
Fanaticism is fated to overreach its own powers. Reason
is eternal and patient, and can afford to bide her time.
Often, while the drunken orgy is at its highest, she needs
must lie still and mute. But her day dawns, and ever
and again she comes into her own anew.